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The Romance of a "Spirit" That Haunted
the Paris Opera-Hous- e; Spreading
Terror, Working Miracles and Making

Ghostly A That One
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YXOPSH Dl' I'ltm'.tUNO HIAPTniW.
Iiurltig a Kala irrfcmoa'icii at the Purl Opera

the cJionu gtrli are it tlflit vt a

liDitic M.i.nn fcurt in enrmt fieulua drew
tut Hulk! tliruii:'.i tlie corridor. Tlierf lmc
lecn hliliertn many ruiiura it a "clwtt" that
lu mli the );m llouif. A ihlfttr'a I him to foyer ballet.
l oii'l liaugiia that nlcJit In rellar ot Un
liit'.illn,'. Tl.e nun'l ddtli U hktUhi! tu I In
ifhoft. In Hie dibllenco at t!ie ittl.i

re the Oomtr ile Cliajjny In ihmtww lwticr,
the Vlnnto Ita fill ile Cliajny. ll,uiil It a i:al
o'Tlrrf n furloui it about to aa Arctic
IllYililioU.

CHAPTER II.
(Continued.)

The New Margarita.
IB shyness sailor

1 was almost saying his inno-
cenceWas romarkable. lie

to have Just felt
'tho uoincn's npron-:ilng-

As a matter of fact, prttea
as he by hli s'Jteiu and
old mint, he had retained from this
purely feminine education manners
that were almost candid anil sta.ir.'peii
With a charm that nothing had yt't
been nblo to sully. He a little
over twenty-on- e years of and
looked eighteen. He had a small, fair
inustaohe. beautiful blue eyes and a
complexion l.ke a girl s,

Phlllppo spoiled llniuil.

.

very well balanced If work nnd pleasuro
alike; his demeanor always fault-
less, and he was tncnpable ot setting bis
brother a bad example. He took him
with him wherever he went. He even

ntne l.w Intro-luce- tho of tho

anil

ami ioin

of the lad

but

WU8 two his

was
age

was

isii'v. iii.il ii I, in, ii wiii piiiu i,n
"on termi." with SoreJll. Uut It could
hardly he reckoned as a crime for this
nobleman, a bachelor, with plenty of
leisure, especially since his sisters were
settled, to come spend an hour or
two after dinner In the company ot ft
lancfT. whn. though not so very, very
witty, had the finest eyes that ever were
teen. And, besides, there arc paces
where a true Parisian, when he has tho
rank of the Comte do Chagny, Is b mnd
to show himself: at thnt tlmo the
foyer of the ballot at the opera was one
of thoso places.

Iatly. Philippe would perhaps not
have, taken his brother behind the Brcne.s
of the opera If rtanul not been the
ilrrt to ask him. renewing his
request with a gentle obstinacy which
the count remembered at a later date.

On that evening Philippe, after ap-- 1

plnudlnz the Dane, turned to P.aoul
nnd .saw that hn wis qulto pale.

"Don't you see." ltaoul, "that
the woman's fainting?"

"You look like fainting
sld the Count. "What's the matter?"
Hut K1011I had recovered himself and

To begin with. was standing up.

he was very proud of him pleased "Let's go nnd sre," he said; she
to foresee a glorious career for hla never sang like that before."
Junior in the navv In which erne of their J The Count gave his brother s. curious
ancestors, the famous Chagny d I.a smiling glaneo nnd seemed quite
ltoche, had held the rank of Admiral, pleised. They were soon at tho door
He took advantage ot the joung man's lraillng from the house to the stage.
leave, of abpence to show 1ilm Paris, Numbers of subscribers were slowly
with all its luxurious and artistic dc- - making their way through, rtaoul tore
lights. his gloves without knowing what he

Tho count considered thnt, at Itaoul's was doln.5 and Ph'llppo had much too
age, It Is not Kind to be too good Phil- - kind a heart to laugh at him for his
ippe himself hud a character that was Impatience.

to

IHV
it comai to ".lumping Jupiter," tho sadden shino of all Is that

can't ronl tho ansur In tho star.
P.lchard Carle was compelled lost night to shine In tho obscuri,

rather thia tho rcHcctci. glory of tho boo'.c wrltton by himself und Sydney

KoBcnfeld. Merry-minde- d thoatro-gcer- s have loni ago loarned bettor than to

hitch their automobiles to a ttar-pa- rt designed by tho r.osonfold toamntor.

Carle himself may bo ull right down to Ills whttu tpats, but when ho slta down
to wrtto ho should first provlco himself with dark siecn glasses nnd thon tako
every precaution to keep out the pa.c light of Ilosenfeld. It was the word, oven

muro thnn tho music, that mudo life sad at tho New York TJieatni night

Karl Horclma knows how to wrlto light muslo that runs from your toes to

your knees, but he evidently forgot tho trick In h'.s attempt to mako "Jumjilng

Jupltei" active. Here, as a dull matter ot fact, is a musical plero that hasn't
even a tune to keep It going. Its muslo Isn't worth humming, as for Its
hook well, Messrs, Carl aid Itosenfcld might well havo been up to a funnier

and better business.
Carle hlmtelf Is to te condemned only as one of tho authors of "Jumping
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Jupiter." Cheerily, cvon smilingly, ho
tried to rtro abovo .the dismal work ho

had helped make for hlnuolf. Llko the
savage musical comedy warrior that ho ts

he showed hla teeth and bit Into sup-

posedly choice morsels that may havo
Kiven forth the Juice of humor In

uhe:e tho tall puie flourishes while
the reluctant maple Is getting up Its
courage to yield tho nourishing sap.

Hut the "bJk" ran dry. That's the
bojlnnlnj and tho end ot the Inexplicable
tnle that was re alt! o:t. It made'
"Naughty Marietta" recm llko n natural
How of wit and humor by comparison.
We, were obliged to sit and listen to things
In which there was not a ghost of a
rmlle, only the grinning skeletpn of mu-nlc- al

comedy dead and gone. And this
sort of experience Is paralyzing. It has
the effect ot glvlns you writer's cramp
several Joints above tho elbow. You slm- -
..I.. .....1... nl,nnl I nnrl fa.l n!lt.A n.Jlr$f'Jty the same time. Inch by inch you die IniWmWm&M your chair.

Just as I had given up hope of seeing
Mr. Cntlo do something new he ilcj It!
Without tho nourish that usually sots a
rww fashion, he drew his handkorchlof
lrr.?n lita hno trm Infftpnd nf frnm him

L 'vftiSax'V i' iC'm cnnneeve.
SfjMf )&$A ( You know, of course. It Is the height

i, t Mlfc.lt U) HIT II IU.1,1 in uaii ins JI.IUU- -

kerchief In his pocket.) Evidently Mr.
Carle had jlven much thought to this Im-

portant uui jeel. With the air of nno who
has seen the world and put It dow.i for
what It Is worth, he diew Lis liandker- -

Ua were, wlpod out tho wordy, tej'.gua
u;iuiiiriu, uriitu liuiu bills iiiutiivni,

rlgnlflcant In Its humor and revolution-
ary In Its example, there wao llttlo for
Mr. Carle to do that ho had not done
boforo. He repeated hlmtelf both reli-
giously and historically, from spats to
forehead. It goes without saying that
his view of life was taken throuch
glasses that seemed to reflect tho wis

dom ot the musical comedy ages. In the light of It aJI It seemed wonderful
that Mr. Carlo could remain 10 young.

Whllo Itlchard was himself, Hdna Wallace Hopper scorned nlmnst ai strange
as somo of tho visitors who got Into tho nowBvr.jie:. In a mnnltey-h.i- t and
accents strained sho neither looked nor sounded ll!o lie.- - old cclf, film wnii

and her feet up excltoment ln which the sudlntico refused to Join,

nut he now understood why nnoul
was absent-minde- d when spoken to
and why ho always tried to turn every
conversation to the subject of the
opera.

They reached the stn? and pushed
through the croud of gentlemen. scene-shifter- s,

supers and chorus girls, ltaoul
leading the way, feiling that his heart
no longer belonged to hlni, his faro ret
with patsion, while Count Philippe fol-
lowed him with difficulty and continued'
to smile. At tho back of the stage

no

astonishment.

.blocked tho panuce which was to their sympathy h
! In ' In ihrii.t ln '

mmsws&Bffim kl .

sssHWsB!9m

Hmii ,

k" M&te t,V W Avi' AaSif.--.Vid-

More one chaffing phrase darted
made-u- p 1'ps, to which he

did not reply; and at laat he was able
ta and divrd Into the semi-dar- k

ncss of a corridor rlnsln
of "Dnae! Diae!"

he
nnd

him

as
ho

as

ho try-- 1 anil In

de

tho "Those
So

The surprised to flrd a
t:-- go to

hlr.i tr and tut mot her the
to the - of

t 're a
tal , i i &

0 ae r,i ts "i ' erf p ticn na nnr by a
wr.i ll.' e .o n :."

him tl.e In which
he ran donn Itc

tu 1V.0 ,nes of her
nrs and

had an iho had
lost her

uaual to
for a few tho
hla tho
to taw
It had hi r. en

the whole
by her nucoai and ulio by

thn girl r.nt yet -- :

it. 11 nf thn had
nt t'i'i A'h,-- n I In', ui nii- -

nnd All had for nt
qullo tht and inn re rrat a..; or um nnr,

,.ic-- , nf l.Ai- - ni arms In u her III nf tlln

ashed
Inst here."

"t nm 111

qulto tho
sent every 0119 away,

ltaoul at
Hnoul with eyes of the

Sho lind seen
and yet dared not

and tho the young
man was he did

hail the right to. Tho
In

ing she
to the

and who bad
offer "Sho

itnaiK

fc.- -

..

than
from llttlo

Toward Them.
tho among ths crowd of dan- -

The who was
one of

the th And he
with under his

with their schoolgirl airs!
was that he's after all'

ltaoul. knew He had never H turned PorelU's dreulng-take- n

"hrlnlnc'a himself on with
r...as.n.i t'n! Uaaul must hsr llttlo troc? trnul!ns ballet girls,

have r"no, i;:n- - o count' ws
stayed 'ir t'.n vc:' with i'eanwhl!?, Datt

run ait sign, vcrca
her and samotlmes

handed llttlo
fro.n d.si'Jag roam
sc;l:e na:ln

dancing d

tights. Sorrlil excuse;
mother.

J'onpon'.ng h'.a vtilt fiorell!
mlnuto oount

brother down jiiH'aue that led
Dftao's drcnclntf roam

neve.-- been Hrammrd that
overling, wliuu V iiun. areined
cxclltd lior
falntlnc fit.
I'r io,

d"HOI' tlio.n.ro
liiiimt'li.

chorus-glrl- her training evidently both- - teted hn hinl. ('hr'n'lr.o, ib.n.et.ii- -,

Ing. afrcctatlonii settled Iter beforo bejnn to slnv, "iveu nm
reielind Htranif raised bee nh.i'.r OpenllU ryea Urn

kicked

Itnoul coolly, There's breath-- 1 not now," Christina

"You'ro right," said doctor.
And except

tho maid, who looked
undisguised

never
before question hl:,

doctor Imagined that
only acting becauso

vlscmint,
therefore, remained the room wat.--

Christine slowly returned
whllo tven Joint manarjers,

Deblenne Pollsny, coniu
herself

found thrmntMvm

toll

pa,

Vire
passaBe,

Comte Ohagny.
thore standing outride, laughed:

"Oh. rotrue. rocus'"
name added, breath: younj-stcr- s

count Chisny
way.

room, way,
came

whllo have seen.
Soreill, ChrUtlno utlcrsd

oite.i until

galtcrj

prercrvo

that

had
;lat

gonn

Her trying
nneress tvhun ariua

most

s: an. str.a turned Sc? hsid, raw rmoul
and started. She las',, cfl a: the dector,
cn v ' o'l sho bottowd a swl thia at
hrr mild, then at ns.iu! Btaln.

"Moraltur," said, In .1 voiiepot
nu-- h nove n wbiaper, "who nre yo'i?"

"Made--'ff'.le,- rej 'ltd th yuaa
man, k irn.lnc on ono nnd prc-i.- n

a ferernt k'sj on tho diva's hard, "I
,Tn lha J'.itln Jicy whi cnt tho

to r.--o ur your irnrf,"
f" r!.!ni niialn looUed at thi dneior

a'lij tha timldi and nil three hozan to
Inii.th,

Itnoul turned vrrv re," nnd stM fp
"Mndenmlselle," bn mid, "flni'n )"U

n"e idrtited mil tu ei'n n!r.i inn, I

lii.ull liUn In timn.lil ' i yici In
jii-- v 1 i:,it 'i'tiK v.'i-- ifi't'if :,"

"When I am h ; ibi mind?"
And hrr vnlen lluuU. "Vim ImVn bei 11

othr, Thu enuiii nnd tnuny morn cnud,"

said

life,

Into

... ..1 i it, ,. ... ... ...,.,, M.it,..,. ... ,, ....... . i.e. 3 j,i must h" n iun uuvbiii.MKe Jiisj jaoppcr, incro was noinin -- u..i.'iiitf -- ujumr- mow ncn "Jjun'l you think, doUor, thut those ' Ids iilenfanto.t smile, "Ltuva IIW
fcbout. rt wu dtadljr. .

'
, lentlemen had better oleur the room?'' to ttend to tnademoieollo.1'

suiiiiemy, wun strange ono. unoxpuciou
energy.

Shu rose and passed her hand over
her eyelids.

"Thank you, Doctor. I should Ilka to
bo ulono. l'li isn go away, all of you.
Leave me. I feel very restless this
evening."

The doctor to make a short
protest, but, perceiving tho girl's evi-
dent agitation, hn thought .bo best
remedy was not to thwart her. And
he went away, saying to ltaoul, out
side:

congi-ahi- - not Sho
to enter. Hon,

to

her

followed

and

.tnl

wiii.n

A Head of Came

dies,

she

lir.ee

with

tried

Then he said good night and ltaoul
was loft alone. The whole of this pun
of the theatre was now deserted. Tne

cerrinony was no doubt taking
placo In the foyer of the ballet, ltaoul
thought that Eaae might go to It and h
waited ln the si.ont BDiltv.dc, even nul-Ir.- d

In the favoring sHadow of a door-
way. He felt a terrUlu pfln at bit
hear, nr.d It was of th!s that he wuitsd
to tpek to Da ao without delay.

Suddenly tho drwihiz-roo- door
opened and the rr.sld csma out by her-ael- f.

.arryln; ljundie. Jfe stofped hr
and aked how her ratn.-c- s at. Tan
nt,rnan and al.l that h was
nuiio " c'l. but that ho must not dis-

turb he, far sha w'.naod ti be left alono.
And k'. 0 pj-ie- 01, O Idea alone
filled I'.'i i.'a '.u'rri nt lr.in; of courao,
Daao nlsiod to be le?t nloni for him!
1I..U l.o Itjt Piil her tra: hj wsntod '0
ri--' to htr prhutrly?

linwy breaihlng, he went up to the

tor.M
yfiit mist love me!"

,Vld vni.'e, It. finitely end'
ui thouah accompanied

by teurs, t"t'IlMl
"jl.iv you HUn that When
h1 nt; only fur you!"
lluoill leaned against thu panel

pain, HI heart, which, hid

seemed gone forever, retuinril to Ids
breast and as throbblti.? 'dl Tho
whole passage echoed wlt'i Its beating

Radii's were deafened. Sure-l- y

It his heart continued to make, such
nnlso they would hrnr It Inside, thoy

would open tho door and the young
man would b turned nw.iy In disgrace.
What a position for a Chagny! To
eiiught listening behind n .loorl Ho
took his heart In hti two hands to make
It stop.

"Are you very tired?"
"Oh, I give you my soul

and I am dendl" Christine, replied.
"Your soul Is n beautiful thlnir,

child," replied the grnvo man's voice,

.

.sMW 1

it w

e,

."

m vu

.0

b

"snd I thank you. No emperor ever
eeelved m fair a gift. The ang.ils
vept

itnoul heard nolh'ng after Milt. s,

ho dl no: awv, hut, ns
t' outrh hn fonr-- d hn should be
'aught, ho roturned :o his dirk corner
'letermlnrd to wait for the man to leave
be room. At nnd tho sa-r- o tl no ho

1 lrne1 what love meint, and"'red, He kiew that he loved. 11b
ntcd to know whom ho ha,:el.

To h's prci or- - sl.'v" ,t te doer
nreiert and "m appeared,
wripp'd In fn-- s, with face hidden
in a Hr-- e veil, alnno. 8'no closed the
''oor behind her, b'it rtao'ul nbrerved

she d'd r."t l"s'e !:. Fhn ;nssd''n. He did not evtn follow her with
b' eyr, for his eyes wfre flted tho
ijoor, whi-t- t did not or"n again.

v hen the pr'si-- n wns e more de
fffted, he crenel opened tho dfrar

di'MT". ur.r.nm. and, with hla car to the of the rtrrssinf-rn'T- i, went In nnd ehut
rt" ji- - to rnio'1 her reply, prpa.rej to th" d'ior. I'n fi' nd hlr.imir in absolute

'(, Hut hla hand dripped. Ile had darkness. The gm bad boon turned out.
hnord n inan'j VTleo In the dreatlnif- - "Thu'e Is so" ore here said Itnoul
r, mu, snyintfi In a curluuily inaatorful with his Ime.c n" rat o closed door,

Chi'slllie'a
sr.' ire'iibl'.i't',

inn nlk T

1

to
sas Ills

n

ami ars

a

I n
lest

ore
'

tiat

on

!

km
e "

t
In a nitvor'.n.; voice, "What aro yon
iiwitig ror

All v an Vif'tim 'l n' d n'lraw, Uioul
beard only the rmind of bl ii .vn bre u'.i-lni- f.

Iln (Ultn ful! d to eo that tho
of h! conduct waa exceed-lit- j

all bounds.
"You khiui't leavu this until I let

you I" he exclaimed, "Jf yoa don't an.

swer you are a cowardl Hut I'll cxpofn
you I"

And ho strur-- a mafh. Tho MnJo lit
up tho room. Tbern inn no ono In thn
rooml ltaoul, llrst turning tho kev In
tho door, lit the gas Jets. Ho went Into
tho dressing clrsot. opened tho rUD- -

fWards, hunti-- nbout, IWt tho walls with
Ii.h tivlst ntwlK . 11 ir

"Look hern!" ho tald, aloud, "Am I
going mad?"

Ho stood for ten minutes llstenlnc
ti tbo gas Ilorl-y- - In lb" sllnrj. trf the
empty room; lover though ho ws. ho did
not even think of ste-illn- a rlblKin that
would havo given him the perfume of
tbn woman ho lovd. He went out, nit
knowing whnt he was dilng nor where
hn was going. At a given moment In
his wayward p'ogreM, an Icy draught
struck hlm In the face. He found hlai- -

at tbi" bott'i"! ot a slain use. down
which, behind hlm, a procession of
workmen were enjrylng .1 sort of
strrlcher, covered with n while sheci.

"Which Is the wn), 0111, pleaso?" ho
asked of one of the men,

"Slrnlght In front of you, the door Is
open. Hut let us pass."

Pointing to tho stretuher, he asked
meiMianlrnllyi

"What's that?"
The workmen answered:
" 'That' li Joseph Ituquet, who w.1.1

found In the third cellar, hinging I e- -

twien houso sreno from Immediately scored
the ltol do Lahore.

Ho took ott his lint, fell back, to mako
room for the procession nnd went out.

CHAPTER JJI.
The Mysterious Reason.

UIHNO this time the farewell
ceremony was tatting place. I
havo already said that this
magnificent function was g

given on the occasion of
tho retirement of M. Deblenne and M.
Pollgny, who had determined 'dlo
gninc." ns we say nowadays. They hod
bren nsslsted In thu reulksntlon ot their
Ideal though melancholy by
all that counted In the social and attl.itlc
world of Paris.

All these ncotilo met after th perform-- 1 served
nnen the
yorelll wa.led for the nrrlval of the re- -

ballet

JUMff".

where would

ballet, wheio'

tiring glasi j w ln
pagno In hard a I it

the, tip r
the roips ' that those had

ynung events thai evening
day .lis- - s"re

tae,'K'their cI(.VPr ,p,,ch
noisy whom tha
supper tables along slant- -

Ing
A few the dancurs already

changed Into but must
them worn tholr skirts gossamer

gauze; and all had thought It the right
thins to put a faco for the o- --

managers cheerful,

hl

In

ho

dandles,

question

programme

gentlrmen

through
on

ch im- - prote!1ta.
prepared uf

Mattering In
members nf

discussed
In whli.pe.rs nt on Tighter

rH,Hnlntlve of
arranged

ordinary
of

on
Is, j curiosity, belni

whose fifteen from hand, when attention
tu Iiuvm tho I f KUeMs was diverted

death Joseph
laugh i.t, .n.

about play I ready appeared In foyer bal- -
until MM. Dohlenuo Pollgny ap-
peared on tho of thn foyer, whim
Hlm was severely called lu order by tho
Impatient

Dumbwaiter

Pernei Tl!- -

D o s
rl

Opil.iU. mi,

Oysters
C?asttrr1nn Arm.

e

On,

.ni. ji.nt, natii an.i hut.
lliuy iltt. Craiie bell.)

Itrf. C. Woll?
Hoy Horn's yer from

Mrn. In) Well. It's about
tlmo brought thorn. If thoy had
conio a little I would have sent
them

Hoy (grumbling) Aw, I bin here free
limes already an' no one didn't answer

It'll'
-- Why, only went the

cerner and gone than
mluiiti'H. I'm afraid exag- -

atlng, boy.

ma

(The rattle of tho dumbwaiter drowns

iinv (shrilly) High enough?
Mrs. C v :st wait minute, please.

it to s"n whether they've me

th" Why! Do
yini think I'm going to take these.

lliiior Is gono the oysters are
all down In the of thn box!

Hoy (calmly) Well, they In da
box hours, an" dey only
dem boxes waterproof fer ono hour. I
gutss de Juleu Is out!

.Mrs. C. (Iniimtlrntly) theio
for stew. can't use

them without so tak them back.
Hoy (willing to If I tote

'oin baek an' has some moro
'em will you keep Vm then?

I

I

I

a

I

r

I

I

Mrs. D. (coming upon tho scene)
Ooud Mrs. Crano;
scniii w.th the tlb market?

.Mrs. ('. (anxious confide) I ordered
a dozen half oysters for oyster
stew and they've sent mo the
In a vll the
pi ured off!

Hoy (from thn depths) It
poured off; It oft!

Mrs. I), isho-ked- ) My Mrs.
you don't mein buy

loose oysters!
Mrs. C Why, yea; always for oyster

stew.
Mrs, D. Don't know

those oys"ters come to the small
tubs, and they've been opened

knows how
!lo Indy, I

them down on the waiter!
C My flth man, Mr.

mo ho opens them hlmeelf evory

Mrs, eou-- f they tell ynu
Hint, but I KNOW! I knew a man oneo
who knew It. Why, there nro
millions of ptomaines In
oyterl

Hoy ain't a

nverybody remarked that the
as li ths

Par's way. None will ever be a
truo Parisian who hni not learned to
wear a mask of gaycty over sorrows
nnd one of sadnei, boredom or Indiffer-
ence over his Joy. You know
thnt one of your friends Is trouble; do
Tot try to console him; ho will tell you

that li already comfortel; but
ho hate met with good fortune, bi

how you cnngrntulato him: he
It so natural that he Is

that you of It.
Paris our lives nre one masked ball,

and the foyer ot the Is the last
pl.ire in which two men 10 "know'lng" at
M. Derictini M. Pollsny would
tuailn tie mls'a'to nf their
grW. however genuine It might bo. And
they wero already smiling rather too
brnully upon Horelll, who had begun to
re lie tier when an cxclaiintlon

that llttlo madcap of a Jammes
brnVe the smile of tho managers so
brut illy that the exp"esslon of dlstresi
Illlll Willi UUIICUbll II. UBUUtH
appirsnt all eyes:

"The Opt ra gnost!"
J.imrnes yellel hese words In a tone of

utupeakabln terror, and her finger point-
ed, nmong tho crowd to
face su so lugubrious snd so ugly,
with t a 11 such deep black cavities tinder
the thnt the death'a

a farm and n. head In

to

.teps

Say,

havo

from

huge
"Tho ghost' Tho Qpcra ghost!"
nverybody laughed and pushed his

neighbor to olTcr the
ghost a drink, but he was gone. He
had slipped through the and the
others for him, while two
mil tried to calm little
J.immrs snd while IJttlo dry stood
siTrimlng llko a peacock.

furious; she not been
able to finish her speech; the managers

kissed her, thanked her and run
away as fast as the ghost himself. No
one was surprised at this, for It was

that they wero to go tho
same ceremony tho tloor In
the foyer of the singers, and that finally
they were themselves to their
personal friend, for the last time, in
the great lobby the managers'
0IIK0, a regular supper be

In tho fovnr ot Hro they found the new managers.
M. Armand Moncharmln aod M,

managers with a of they ,avsh'
her and llttl" tnn. friendship and received thou-s;iee-

nt of her tongue. II, hind onr.d campllmonu reply,
her tho do of the iruests who feared

and oil, thu of they hal a rather tedious
the and exchanged '"r once

Th" ""PP''r wn" nlmost gay. and
arcnt signals with irienl. a

ft pllrtjcu,urly of the rep- -
crowd of surrbmuled the mingling

tho
Moor.

ot had
dross,

of

of by
'"

fc'orelll.

The

.im.

C.

around

you'ro

w.i
ht

the

bin
four

on

a

In

11

In

1.1)

of

was

ths of the with tho
nf the the

ro .
The had

over to tho two
tiny which all the
doors of doors of the
houe. And tho keys, the object

all, that of were
ugo! hand to the

,ho
rtort and tin, of
Khe never tJ und th h.,iin.v .vhirh hn
to hup and the of the

und

1

Woo ward
1'icu

flo.--a

(answering)

Mulligan's.

you
later

baeli.

moro

sent
(Pause.)

and

oystnrs oyster

Jul
slugged

Will.

and

box with

lenked
dear

Crane, that you

you

many

Mrn.
told

D. Oh, of

rsllrln
looked

Inward

should

eireful

should

and

pallid,

nnd Opera

crowd:

Stirelll hid

had

above.

receive

Flrmln

ballet,

past successes
caued greatest

prevail.
retiring managers already

handed their successors
master-key- s opened

Opera
Utile

elision except little Jammcs, general passed
summers

seemed already forgotten
t.uque,

cexsod chatter,
practical Jokes,

let and been greeted by little Jammea
exclamation:

"The ghot!" '

(To Continued.)

i g u
By At

Just
tf 1'uklUhln

iiu.uu.i..

oysters

(pitching

C
wasn't

iiuantlty.

bottom

guarantee

leaked
wanted

liquor,
arbitrate)

afternoon,
troubls

to

oysters
damp liquor

wasn't

(gravely)

goodness weeks!

oysters
Mulligan,

thinks surprised
speal;

bctraylnn

to

straddling eynbrons,

Oipera

wonted

vainly hunted

known

outsldo

government,
glories

future,

thousands

Opera'

a

having

mar-
kets

speech,

happy

larned
rriio Nik Vuik W01U).

thing In 'em but oyster crabs
ind they're out of sight!

Mrs. Cv-b- h, I don't know what to do!
Hoy (threatening) Say, lady. If you

lon't send them oysters down taulck all
Jo Julca'lf gone up at de store!

Mrs. C. (tremulously) Oh, dear, ami
f Just oyster stow. You're sure
iliout tho ptomaines, aren't you, Sirs.
Davis?

Mrs. D. fcoldly) trhy, certainly I
' am! Hut If you want to take the risk,

of course it's nothing to me!
(Mrs. Qrsna sadly places the damja

I Nix on thn waiter.)
--Mrs. c You can pull It down, toy.
Hoy (generously) AU right. VII ttt

ye a swell lot of Juice, lady, an I'll bo
balc In a Jiffy!

Mis. C. (mournfully) No, you needn't
trliu them back, boy, I don't want
them.

Hoy (eontomptuouely) Why? Just
Vauso ilnt dame flashes de taUc bont
de million bugs;

Mrs. I), (furious) Don't you dart
don't you dare

Hoy (slanvmlng cellar door) Awl

H edgeville
S d i t o r

Ey John l.. no bbt 3

Mrs. C. (un.leelded)-We- ll, I think I GTlnl?n " he wwlW
cussing, but th.

morning.

nil
lurking

(Indlijnantly)-The- ra

lie

be

wint
er's trade is the onJy thing he can makeliving at.

avvlll-C- s mn becomes certain
Ms wife possesses that

an linenr.ln
amoanl of ceri. ' ay he understands
her shout as well as ho need extuct.

pRBD WATT3. the dentist, claims thatho oan make n set of false teem
that will not whistle even when you say
"scissors."

nrHEItB comes a time In cvtry min'i
A life when he feels a deslro to slow

up and let some little s'rl cateh him.

wish you'd send O ,nn ??.m Wt"m y0U V

bl t0 "PIrt there Is

about
looje

very seiaom a nay passes that you don t
have to spend sjmcthlng.

A WONDEFl WORKER.
"Your own baby, if you havo one."

advertised tho entrrprlslnc phototra-phe- r,

"c.tn bo tnlargcd, tinted, and
ft.mcd for 19.76 per doten." Metrfl.
pcltton Magazins,


